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lage.  You can come back to my house and live here
meanwhile."
Babun was dazed. His first instinct had been to
disbelieve entirely the story about Punchi Menika.
He did not believe it now, but he could not dis-
believe it. Why should the Mahatmaya lie? He
could not tell him to his face that he was lying. He
got up and stood hesitating. The others watched
him. Fernando had difficulty in repressing his
laughter. Several times Babun opened Ms mouth
to speak, and then stopped.
"I do not understand," he said at last. "I do not
understand this. The woman went to the Mahat-
maya? Offered herself? Aiya, that cannot be so.
Surely she would be afraid? Yet you yourself say
it's true. Aiyo, I do not understand. I must go to
the woman herself."
Babehami got up and caught hold of Babun by
the arm, trying to prevent his leaving the compound.
"Do not do that, brother. Let her go, let her
go to the Mahatmaya, and do you stay here. My
house is always open to you; stay now and I wfll
tell the woman to go to the Mahatmaya."
"No, no.   I must see her myself."
"What is the use? There will only be abuse and
angry words. It is always lies or foul words in a
woman's mouth."